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based on British models'.1 It would be, he said, "the most
pleasant of my Baroda memories' that he had made the
closer acquaintance of His Highness. A special touch
was added to a ceremony which usually follows more or
less well-worn lines by the Prince's announcement of the
engagement of Princess Mary, the Countess of Harewood,
an event which 'throughout her life and mine will be
associated with the first day of my visit to Baroda, the first
Indian State which I have had the pleasure of seeing'.1

He left on the 24th, and immediately telegraphed his
warm thanks for the hospitality shown him and assured
the Maharaja that he ctook away the most pleasant
memories of his stay in Baroda*. A letter followed in
which the Prince made graceful allusion to his host's
courtesy in giving up Lakshmi Vilas Palace for his use.

On the ist April 1922 the Maharaja again set sail, and
once more sought elusive health in Europe. One tour is
very much like another:

Plus ga change, plus c'est la meme chose.

A renewed visit to Berlin, however, had in it a touch of
the melancholy, for here was Jaisinh Rao still fighting for
his life, and soon to pass away in tragic circumstances.
The Maharaja still passed from place to place; the habit
was seemingly incurable. But though he has generally
shown a preference for Paris, it is probably in London
that time flies quickest. For there is, after all, except to
the insatiable American tourist, a limit to the pleasure of
rather aimless and unprofitable sightseeing. The sights
of our unwieldy but rather homely capital are as familiar
to the Maharaja as to any Englishman, but here in London
there were many friends to be seen and entertained, there
were official and ceremonial calls to be made, perhaps
also business, His Highness's chief pleasure, to be done

1 Baroda State Administration Report, 1921-2, p. 26.